THRILLING TALES OF HORROR & SUSPENSE 
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I WANTED TO STUDY THE 
TORTURE SECP.ET5 OF 
THESE ANCIENT CORPSE 
BUT THEY CAME 0ACK Ti 
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PLA Y PIANO the FIRST DA Y. . 

— OR DON'T PAY! 



•re' s Your Chance to 

BE POPULAR I 




MA*r. / A/CVf* TOO* A ifSSO* '* *"■ I'fl - Bi/r 
MOW / CAM Pi AY Wftt, TMAMKS TO IMF 

AUT0MA7/C CHORD StLiCTOX AMP 

nw Of am ross S/Mfie Ate MfruoD 

rot/ 01/ cut to rut trf 




I'M CERTAINLY MISSING A LOT 
OF FUN, ANP DATES, TOO. 
IF / COULD OA/IY PLAY 
TNE P/ANO THE WAY 
BETTY PO£S. 
'IVOHPEP HOW SHE 
LEARNED SO FAST? 
/'U ASK HEX THE 
F/PST CHAHCE I &ET. 

inriii 



IflT'SASfASY 
AS YOU SAY AMP 
IT OMLY COSTS 

ft /u ump 

TOM ir 
H/CMT AWAY.' 



glad 1 more urns apv/u. 

/ 6tT TMV/TfP 
ftVJtrWMfJTf. MO MOMf 
WAlMOWf* STUTT 
FOK M[! 
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Mew, PATHtreo AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR Guides Your fingers 



YOU, loo. can play piano with BOTH 
hands, in no tima at all' TIk.ii 
sands have learned to play tint fail 
easy way. With the amaxing. raw in- 
vasion, tho AUTOMATIC CHPRD 
SELECTOR There's raally nothing to 
it- Before long yuu'r* playing songs 
everyone enjoys . . . from Hit Parada 
numbers and hymns to beautiful old 
ballad*. 

This it no trick method. You actu- 
ally laarn to raad and play any •heat 
muiic. And, th* patantad AUTO- 
MATIC CHORD SELECTOR guidaa 
your fingers avary note of the way. No 



scales, no exercises, no dreary practic- 
ing. You actually play tha minuta you 
•it down at tha piano You gain aaaa, 
■Munnct and a professional atyla at 
you go through tha 30 Itnoni and 
SO songs. 

Instead of paying tha studio charge 
of 15 a laaaon, you can enjoy tha 30 les- 
aona, S ISO worth, in tha privacy of your 
horn* for just S2.98. The. Dean Ross 
Piano Course can open up a whole new 
world of happiness. Now you can be 
the "hit™ of every party . . . the center 
of attraction wherever you go. Don't 
delay another minute, mail the FREE- 
TRIAL Coupon NOW! 



NO SCALES! 

NO EXERCISES! 

YOU PLAY INSTANTLY I 




PATENT No. 2.473,212 



Complete Court* only $2 98 - Including the 

PATENTED AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR 

No lutrol-UND NO MONfYI 

Taw hove 10 Ml doyi to prove to vovrteH the value of the Dean 
lost Knw method. When fke complete course with .ti 30 clearly 
■Meilretsd leiwni (worth J1S0 at tne ttudio and 50 favorite 
eeaei. too ether with tha patented AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR 
k deirvered. pay postmen iw»t S2 ?• p'wi pott ea* Try the course 'or 
10 doyi with the underiiond.ig that you must leorn to ploy with 
ee*h kondi or yovr full purchote price will be eefunded el once. 
The patented AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR n yevn te keep in 
any event. Yov have nothing to leee . . . and popularity and fen 
•a oe.n. ea ma. I cevpea tadeyl 

MAN ROSS RIANO STUDIOS INC, 
43 Weti 43th Street • New v.- 1 $,, NY 



THE GIRLS 

ARE WILD 

ABOUT THE 

WAY I PLAY 

PIANO-CAN'T 

THANK DEAN 

ROSS ENOUGH 
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10-Day FREE TRIAL COUPON - Mail Today! 



DEAN ROSS RIANO STUDIOS. INC., Dept.MCG~6, 
43 West 43th Street. New York it. N V. 

Send the PATENTED AUTOMATIC CHORD SELECTOR wrth 
the complete Deon Son riono Coutle cent.tt.ne, el 30 ilhr% 
troted Uii*ii end 30 popular wiei On dehvery. w.ll pay 
peatman only S2 9t p iu t potioee If net cempieiety m*.lled. 
I may return the Court* in 10 euri tar imn n dioll r*4**4 
at swemrne prke. The »ATIMt|D AUTOMATIC CHORD 
SELECTOR 1 mine la keep 
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DARK MYSTERIES is published bimonthly by Master Comics, Inc., at It Eaat 44th Street, New Yort II. N Y Kntered as second clast 
»*tter at .the Post Office at New York, N Y. antler the Act of March S, 1879. Addiltonal entry at th, (•,*, tiff,,, ., Derby Conn 
Miuxie copiea 10c. Subscriptioo 12 issues J1.30. WorW Wide Ri-hU 1984. Master Com*.. Inc.. August 11*4. Vol I. No. 19 
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The two frightened 
girls huddle in the 
silent dab* shadows/ 
kxz protection, they 
have onlv the more 
frightening shadows/ 

they are barely 
breathing, as they 
listen for the friendly 

echo of the might 
watchman5 walk, but 
now they hear only 

slow deliberate 
footsteps pacing) 
back and forth wslde 

the university sates, 
as though a panther 
were stalking its prey/ 
to be caught returning 
to the campus so late 
at night would mean 

eXPULStONf WHY DOES 

THE UNKNOWN STRANGER 

HOVER NEAR THE GATE 

AT THIS HOUR? 



SH-SH... HE MUSTN'T 
SEE US..JM SCARED' 



IF ONLY 
FRANZ, THE 
WATCHMAN 
WOULD COME,, 
THEN WE'D 




The spring night is cold and as 
they peer tensely at the pacing 
figure, they are startled to 
see the face of prof tllsen 
gleaming whitely in the moonlight,' 




AFTER A GHASTLV PAUSE IN WHICH 
THE PROFESSOR SEEMS TO BE 
STAKING STRAIGHT AT THEM 
THROUGH THE IKON SARS, HE 
TURNS ABRUPTLY AND WALKS AWAY... 



WWW- THAT WAS 
CLOSE .' BUT...I..TH1NK 
-HE-SAW.- MS... 




AS THE MOON SLIDES FROM 
A /MURKY CLOU? THE GlRLS 
GASP WITH RELIEF TO S£B 
THE ROUND, KINDLY FACE 
OP THE NK5HT WATCHMAN. 



I ALWAVC 
BREAK THE 
RULES FOR 

MY &ZL.S? 



NOU RF AN ANSEL 
FRAN 2 ' THANKS 
R>R OT6N<NG/ 
THE tf4Tfc.. /MAClE 
T_HURR>' 





THE LATE HOUR OF NIGHT THE 
57EAIJHY RETURN TO THBlR 
DORM OVER THE S^APOWBO 
CAMPUS AND THROUGH THE 
SLEEPING HAU-S, LEAVE THE 
GlRLS NERVOUSLY TREMBLING 
...EVEN IN THE SAFETV OP 
THEIR ROOM. 



I THINK HE MADE UP HIS MINP 
TO TELL ON US/ I WAS APRAlD 
Of HIM, WT NOW I M SURE 
HE'S SuSCEPTi3LE LIKE 
THE- REST/ 




MARIE TAKES A SEAT IN THE FRONT ROW... 




It amuses marie id see his 
eves fasten on her white 
shoulder... 



PERHAPS IT MOULD ^ IS HE 
BE LESS PlPFlCULT \ REFERRING 
IF YOU SPENT >OUR TO LAST j 
EVENINGS REAPING, / NIGHT, I 
M...MISS TRAIN, & WONDER ? 
INSTEAD OP GOING 

OUT ON PATES J IT WOULD B 
EVERV NIGHT... /SO NICE F 
VDU COULD 
HELP MB SOME 
EVENING/ 



That evening, marie bubbles 
over with merriment as she 
tells her plans to her 
roommate, but kitty febls 
a nervous foreboding... 



...8UT,MARiE YOU 
KNOW YOU'RE 
NOT ALLOWED "C 
60 TO TILSEN'S 
HOUSE AT NIGHT, 
AND WITHOUT 
TELLING HIM 
SESIPES, HE'S 
A QUEER FISH/. 



VXJ S^OV\S> 

SEE HIS EYES 

STARING AT 

MY SHOULDER 

KITTY, I CANT 

WAIT TO SEE HIS 

EXPRESSION 

WHEN I REALLY 

PLAY OP TO HIM/ 



ANP DON'T 
FORGET THE 
TWO GIRLS 

WHO'VE 
DISAPPEARED] 
FROM THE 
CAMPUS/ 
ILL WALK 
PART WAY/ 



AND PONT LET US 
FORGET THAT TILSEN 
MAY HAVE SEEN US 
AFTER- HOURS/ I'VE 
GOT TO MAKE SURE 
HE...ne... LMCE& ME, 
SO I CAN STOP 
WORRYING ABOUT 
BEING EXPELLED/ 




H 



s£i% 



A /MOCKING LAUGH ANP A WAVE OF THE HAND 
ARE MARIE'S GOOD9^ TO HER NERVOUS 

ROOMMATE — 



Locking up at the Victorian house perched 
on the hilltop, marle feels comfort in 
realizing that franz's cottage is 
nestling at the foot... 




THAT HUMBUG TilSEN' 
I <NOv\ MORE ABOUT 
ANCIENT HISTORY THAN] 
HELL ENERKNOW/ 




Face to pace with the ornate 

OLD MOUSE ON THE LONELY HILL 
AND LISTENING TO THE WINP 
IN THE GABLES LI<E LOW 
MOANING, MARIE SUDDENLY 
LOSES HER VERVE AND NERVE/ 



Realization of what she has 
pome prompts marie to turn 
and flee- when the sounp 
of a door opening on creak/no 
hinges freezes her to the 

SPOT... 



-ER-YES, 
PROF. 

A SOUNP--ER- YOU / TILSEN 
MU6T BE COMING /l NEEDEP 

to see f^e... .^-^some help- 




Put INSIPE THE HOUSE. MARE 
SIGHS rtTTH RELIEF AT THE 
COZY ATMOSPHERES 



HA WA- I MUST ) >OU SHOULPN'T 
CONPESS I ^HAVE COME HERE) 
ALMOST RAN \ -MARlE-SUT 

AwAV, PROF TILSEN ) NOW, I'M — 
BUT NOW I'M GLAD/ I'M GLAP70QJ 
I'M HERE. 




Obviously the pcopessor 6 peughtedwjtw 
HER surprise visrr... 



SUCH A THIN 
PRESS. MARIE -- 
LUCKY I HAVE 
A FIRE 30\H6. 



iflTB LOVELY-MARK.' ER-- I 

CAME 9ECAUSS 1 MUST 

FINISH MY THESIS FOR 

>OUR CLASS ANp I MOPED 

YOU'D SHOW ME YOUR 

COLLECTION OF 




Prof tilsen openep the poor into another 

worlp — a strange fascinating world of 

mepieval objects of art... 





He calls her attention to an usly 
piece of Black won— a tortious device: 



...>OU SEE, MARIE THE MEDIEVAL PERiOO 
DEVELOPED THE'MOST <NSEMOUS MSTUOOS 
OF TORTURE. SEE >©UR WANDS PIT WCRE-- 
AND A TURN OF THE LEVER 
WOULD CRUSH THEM... J EEEEEEEH... 

DO MXJ WANT TO TRY 
THEM? 




CLINSIN© TO PROP. TILSEN IN PRlSWT, MARIE 
REALIZES t« IS HOLDING HER IN HIS ARMS 
— AND TREMSLINS... 



DON'T 3? APRAlQ MARIS. 
I'M 6LAD YOU CAME... 
YOU ARE SO PRETTY. 
MAY5E YOU CAN LEA(?N 
TO REALLY LIKE M£. 





Running down to the cellar 
HER EYES CAlL ON A SUIT 
OC ARMOR 



MAV3E I'm 9EING POOLlSH... 
THIS LOOKS SO INNOCENT/ 






TERROR &IVES WlN&S TO TWE FRK?HTENED <S^RL 
— ANP THE VOIC6 OP TWE PROFESSOR 
CALLING HER SACK ONLY APPS TO HER SPEED... 
DOWN THE STEPS-- WE STARTED TO YELL — 



WFS — 
FOLLOWING 





Ll<F A SCARED SQUIRREL MARlE 
CBlNSES IN THE SHADOWS OP 
FRANZ'S POORWAV... 



I -MUST GGT IN FRANZ'S WOUSE- 
SSFOBE HE COMES SACK... 







Her nerves are now raw. she attempts 

to leave franz's cdttagc-to run sack 

to her own room — 



BUT-TWe PROFESSOR— HE'S COMING SACK- 
HE WILL SEE ME THROUGH TWE WINDOW. 




A MUSTY OCOR STlNGS MARIES NOSTRILS AS 
SHE MAKES HER WAV UP THE LAPPS*.., 

72777,,* 

- I HEAR SOMETHING LIKE 

MOANING... 




An INCREDIBLE, SHOCKING SIGHT CAUGHT MARlfi'S 
EYES/ A TYPICAL TORTURE DEVICE, THE 
VICTIMS LIMES 8EHNG STRETCHED SPREAD-EAGLE 




AS THO MESMERIZED MARIE PRAW6 CLOSER 
ANP-- RECOGNIZES --RENA— ONE OP THE 
MISSING ML*7 



— ©O-QUICIC. I'M PYING. TELL 1 

THEM... ASOUT PRANZ... 




Rut eepore marie can leave, the shuppling gait of pranz is heard approaching 

AND SHE WATCHES IN COLO TERROR, A TggglgLS CHANGE TAKES PLACE... 




MEDICAL TABLET DISCOVERY! 



SAFC, NEW, 
EASY WAY / 




STOPS BED 
■ WETTING 



SIMPLE SAFE TABLET DOES IT 

DRY-TABS U the same safe radical discovery that u pre- 
scribed by many doctors. Now. it la available for the first 
time without prescription to all the victim* of BED-WET- 
TING who !onr to rid themselves of this distressing habit 
once and for all. DRY-TABS ia aafe. not habit forming. 
contains no harmful drug* — Follow simple directions 



•DKVTAB THERAPY" EventumUy Allows 

BED-WETTING Victims to Function 

Normally Without Further Medication 

DRY-TABS, in moa t eas es, does not offer merely temporary 
■topping of BCD-WETTING, la caae after case, aa revealed 
la clinical teats conducted in hospitals by medical aeientisU. 
the DRY-TABS formula, proved itxelf to be a tablet that gives 
direct support to the patient in controlling his BED- WETTING, 
The benefit* of the- DRY-TABS formula may be eapectad to 
be effective beyon d th e period when it a taken regularly. It 
helps the BED-WETTING victim to retrain, tends to increase 
strength of sphincter and detrusor muscles controlling urina- 
tion. Many case* have discontinued the use of DRY-TABS 
after a sho rt tim e and found they were functioning normally. 
So BED-WETTING victims do not have to he slaves to any 
kind of medicatk>a if their case ts of the type thai reaponds 
to the re-train. ng power of DRY-TABS. This is prob ably 
one of the greatest advancements ever made In BED-WETTING 
therapy. Yes. once DRY-TABS stops BED-WETTING, (la 
use may no longer be required, normal functioning and control 
may be developed almost miraculously. So don't hesitate a 
minute longer. Order DRY-TABS Today I 



DRY-TABS Amazing Form.lt Effective In 75'; of Canea 



CASE NO. 1 . Healthy, intelligent boy. t years old, 
BED-WETTING since infancy. Child could not 
break habit. All other sneilcatlon failed. DRY- 
TABS formula taken for two three-week periods. 
Child has remained well for the past three yearn. 




CASE NO. 2. Normal boy. history of BED- WET- 
TING aince infancy. Child had no organic defect. 
Yarious cures failed. Put on DRY-TABS formu 
regime. After a month, habit suddenly stopped. 



r- M* 








CASE NO. S. Male, aged 23 years BED-WETTING 
since birth. Many forma of treatment failed l"n- 
st> to accept Invitation to sleep out over-night. 
Recently married, and embarrassed by habit. After 
formula taken, wet bed the first two nighta but 
never since that time. 

CASE NO. «. Girl. aged 6 years. Wet bed aince 
Infancy. Nervous. Irritable. DRY-TABS formula 
administered for regular period. BED-WETTING 
ttoc;<ed alsnoMt Immediately. Slight relapse. For- 
mula administered again. Child responded Imme- 
diately once more, and history reveals no further 
relapse. 

CASE NO. 5. Wan, *t years old. sret ••heavily.** 

Mediration started. Wet during second week and 
continued to wet when medication sraa withdrawn 
for following week. Restarted after rest period, 
and after five-day treatment seemed to retain con- 
trol of bladder function. 



CASE NO. G. Woman. 76 years old. DRY-TABS 
formula administered for 6 dags. Improvement, 
upon withdrawal of medication, improvement re- 
mained Coattnued gradual return of control. One 
year without formula and control is adequate 





Rubber Sheers 



Ends Shame, Dircoro- 

fort. Inconvenience 
Almwt Miraculously J 



WHY endore tkt neediest shim*, embarrassment, humiliation . . . the di*> 
comfort and distress of this anfortnnate habit? Why put up Kith the 
daily nuisance of chancing and washing bed linen and clothes? Why suffer 
the mortification of foal smelling bedrooms . . . the expense of rained fur- 
niture . . . the danger of catching cold and infectious rashea? 

Doctors agree that BED-WETTING can cause nerrousness. stuttering and 
emotional disturbances in children, very often seriously affecting their 
future and character, making them -psychological cripples.** 

But now the disgrace and danger of BED-WETTING can very easily be a 
thing of the past with amaxing new DRY-TABS. At last, medical science has 
discovered a safe, new, easy way to step BED-WETTING without electrical 
devicaa . . . without robber sheets, alarms or special diets and without inter- 
rupting needed sleep. DRY-TABS, in easy-to-lake table, form, does away 
with BED-WETTING as painlessly, easily and simply as swallowing an 
aapirln. Yea, almost miraculously, amazing, safe DRY-TABS, used as di- 
rected, help stop functional BED-WETTING . . . relieve tension and strain, 
often the underlying cause in most cases of this unfortunate habit. Now, 
for the first time, aafe DRY-TABS can be obtained without prescription. 

DEVELOPED AFTER YEARS OF EXTENSIVE HOSPITAL 

AND CLINICAL RESEARCH AS REVEALED IN 

MEDICAL I4TERATLRE 

The discov e ries of science, many times, are brought about by indirect means. Take the 
ease of the exclusive DRY-TABS formula. Medical practitioners chanced upon thin 
formula while they were investigating a remedy for another illness. Noting the remark- 
able effect that thi» formula had upon BED- WETTING they concentrated then* efforts 
on thta n ew data and developed the formula to Its present state of perfection. The result 
Is the Bess DRY-TABS, a re mnrhs bte tablet that ha* brought new hope to thousands of 
tormented victim* of HfcO- WETTING. Before this formula was released to the public. 
it was tasted in clinics and hospitals by medical scientists on controlled groups of 
patient*. The DRY-TABS formula ts the result of thorough medical research, the same 
kind of r ass arch and care that I s give n to any product that la to be pitted in the hands 
of the public. Chalk up BED-WETTING aa one more ailment that ha- been conquered 
by the asen of science. Think of it. no expensive electrical devices, cumbersome rubber 
sheet*, special diets or mechanical alarms. Just a vronderfnl new tablet . . . DRY- 
TABM - product of medical research . . . offering the hope of a new future for all 
tbaae sufferers of BED-WETTING. Be aura to order DRY-TABS today 1 

ADULTS: START LIVING A NORMAL LIFE TONIGHT! 

Scientific teats actually prove DRY-TABS to be :.*.'"> effective in stopping this us. 
fortuiuite habit — even after years of torment! Ends the constant worry of overnight 
hotel stvsss and fear of public embarrassment while napping on trains and buaea Don't 
wait another day. If your loved ones suffer the humiliation, the disgrace, insecurity and 
helplessness only BED-WETTING can cause, order DRY -TABS NOW! Eaay to take. 
can be dissolved In water If necessary. Just follow simple directions. 

U1VC TftiK MflUF TFtTf Rm b v ° ur sTusmntee of satisfaction. Try 
aaatrXC I niO numt I *.*>.. DRY-TABS for the prescribed period. If you 
ar e no t completely overjoyed with DRY-TABS' amazing ability to help stop BED- 
WETTING, your purchase price will he refunded. Accept this no-risk offer. Order 
DRY-TABS now I 

CaTKin Kin MnNFY' J't*% name and address for generous 1-week sup- 
9*-r*** »*V mVl^s-, ■ • p!y 0o arri val pay postman only *».©© per 
package plus COD charges on guarantee of complete satisfaction or money back. 



HAIL THIS COUPON TODAf 

GARY PHaRMACAL CO.. Otpt. 84-0-B. 
7460 Exchange ha, Chicago 49. Ulinofs 

Please send m* t-w«*k supply of DRY-TABS on pisnttM BED-WETTINC 
b* stopped or money back. 

□ Send COD.. I will pay postman IS 00 par packs** plus postal;*. 

□ Cash «ne!os*d. w. pay all post**-*. 

Q S*n4 * pukaa-** i«-w**k sapplr) tor 15 so. 



*«<ms 
Cilr__ 



(Prist**- la Ma Writs* Jfaf.i *• **»*rica> 



20 DRESSES 

|mh4I 







Ladies' BLOUSES 
39c each 
5 for $1.69 

f;y \ Atnortva color* and 
Vfxl «lyln la Silk. — 
*1/J Cr*p*» — Ravor.i ■ — 




ladies' Winter 

COATS 
$1.89 each 1 
2 for $3.59 

All ilin with or 
without fur collar*. 
The**- nr» in exreHmt 
condition, alien* 
rtpnirit needed. 



Ladies' SHOES 
99c pair 

3 for $2.69 




Ladies' 47* 
SKIRTS^ 

69c each 
3 for $1.79 

Full I'liorimtnt of 
colors nr.J -lylr* All 
W^U. PUidk inH 
MlMurM. 









iW 



nod qunlity 

LcMh.-r» and 

'»i"if». WILL 

!VE MANY 

Ml»NTHS OF 

GOOD WEAK 



QUILT PIECES 

lbs. - $1.49 



L.rie bundle of 
beauliful »*w lot- 
Ion prints, cluck*. 
• tripe* And solid*. 
All «ood tiu cut- 
ling*. 





lodiei' Spring 
COATS I TOPPEHS 

$1.29 each 
2 for $2.39 

K-i, ?i'»i r.i in fine 
wool mnteria.B. Need 
■lirht rrp.-i'i For be«t 
■election order et once. 



Ladies' 

slips .ri\ 
49c each Rfl 
5 for $2.29' 

Beautiful, well tailored 

■ lip* thnt ivelly e-iv« J — 

you vnlue for your 

money 



CfR/ER 
AT 

ONCt 



MAIL ORDER MART *+BU£-it£ i * 



TrtA* 



F « t..;'. ki 



Ple«se tend following items, >1 .00 dcpoirt enclosed 


ITEM 


SIZE 


PRICE 


























D Gi»e Hose tite - .* Order is IS .00 or more. 

•— 


AtMroM . 



CHy. 



SI « at**** • Cl-MI 4 »•-.<■.— f.ll .... 



IS IT POSSIBLE, you ASK, THAT LONG BuRlED CORPSES IN TmEiR SILENT GRAVES AWAlT A BLESSEO EVENT WITH 
THE SAME PRIDE AND JOY OF THE LIVIN6? WELL, NOT USUALLY, I ADMIT.- BUT WHEN BITINQ HATE AND 
CORRODING REVENGE MOULDER LONG ENOUGH THEY CAN PRODUCE A STRANGE RESULT/THIS STORY 
HAPPENED LONG AGO .. IN ATINV LITTLE VILLAGE.. . AND WAS... 




kk& 



m 



COURAGE, LILY. 
THIS IS WHAT 
WEVE HOPED FOR.. 



YES. 'WE 

<ARE DEAD, BUT 

SOON. SOON.. KARL/ 

OUR BABY WILL SOON 

BE BORN... HE WILL 

AVENGE US/ 







r* 



.'-'. *r> ''■■■ 
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AN UNHAPPY JEALOUS MAN TRUDGES 
ALONG THE EMPTY COUNTRY ROAD IN 
HIS SHINY NEW SHOES /HE DOESN'T 
NOTICE THE HEAVY MIST WETTIN6 HIS 
FACE BECAUSE HE IS PREOCCUPIED WITH 
THE SEETHING THOUGHTS THAT HE HAS 
CONJURED UP... THOUGHTS- 





THOUGHTS 
OF THE WEDDING 
OF HI5 BELOVED LILY 
TO THE NEW SCHOOL 
TEACHER, KARL/ rET HIS 
LA6G1NG FEET CARRY HIM ON, 
ON TO THE CHURCH/ 



HOW CAN I WATCH 
HER MARRYIN6 
SOMEONE ELSE' 





THE USUALLY CHEER? 8EU.S SOUND DISCORDANT AS THOUGH THE DAMP 
MIST SPOILED THEIR TONE.' THE VOICES Of THE GUESTS SOUND 
FRIGHTENED, EXCITED, HUSHED... HE STOPS AND LISTENS... 



MISSING MOST OF THE MARRIAGE CERE 
MONV ME HEARS ONLY THE FINAL WORDS... 
DOOMING WORDS THAT MEANT FINAL SEPAR- 
ATION FROM THE GiRL HE WANTED... 




THE GUESTS PILE UP TO KISS THE 
BRIDE. BUT THE MAN HAN6S BACK, 
HALF L0NGIN6 TO TAKE HIS PLACE 
IN LINE.' INSTEAD HE TURNS TO FLEE, 
WHEN THE VOICE OF THE GROOM 
BOOMS OUT... 



IT REQUIRES SUPREME COURAGE FOR 
AARON TO PLACE HIS LIPS ON THE 
LOVELY LILY AND HIS FINGERS 
CLENCH SPASMODICALLY AS THOUGH 
TO CONTROL HIS OVERWROUGHT 
EMOTIONS... 



AN EXCITED VOICE IS HEARD AT THE 
DOOR AS OLD BINDER BURSTS IN... 




SUDDENLY THE WEDDING MOOD IN THE CHURCH CHANGES.' 
THE CHILL OF FEAR CASTS A PALL OVER THE HORRIFIED 
FACES OF THE VILLAGERS /KARL HURRIES HIS BRIDE 
AWAY... AND SOMETHING FLUTTERS FROM HIS POCKET 
TO THE FLOOR... 



A LOW SNICKER BREAKS FROM AARONS LIPS /KARL, 
WITH HIS FANCY HANDKERCHIEFS, WONT HAVE HIS 
BRIDE FOR LONG... LILY'S EYES LOOKED WARMLY ON 
HIM, AARON, WHEN HE KISSED HER/ WITH KARL 
OUT OF THE WAY SHE WOULD BE MINE.' 




».A*OK FM-URE5 THAT IF AROUSED 
THE VILLA.Ci.R5 WILL BE 
BACK AT THIS MURDER SPOT, 
LOOKING FOR CLUES.. AND HE 
6LEEFULLY PLACES ONE W.,£RE 
IT CAN Ec QUICKLY SEEN. . 



IN FACT, LUCK SEEMS TO BE WITH AARON 

TONIGHT/ THE BlOOD-DRcNChEO RA& 
HE PICKS UP IS MRS VANCE'S SCARF/ 
AND THAT GIVES AARON ANOTHER IDiA 1 



I HAM\HA. .VEP.Y THOUGHTFUL 
1 OF KARL, TO USE M0N06RAM- 
MED HANDKERCHIEFS/ 




THE FATES ARE KIND 'KARL '5 
HANDKERCHIEF WILL BE PICKED 
UP HERE AND THE VICTIM'S 
SCARF WILL BE FOUND AT KARL'S 
HOUSE /HAH AHA 



THAT VERY MORNING, I* THE WEB 
HOU^S OF DAWN, THE SLEEPING 
VILLAGERS TOSSING IN FEARFUL 
SLUMBER A"!-: STARTLED AWAKE 
BY THE HYSTERICAL SHOUTS OP 
FARMER BRi>in HIS OLD VOICE 
C RACKING WITH FRIGHT... 

ANOTHER !AffCr/t£Mf "\n 

GET UP ALL YOU DO-NOTHINGS/ 
THE ZOMBIE'S GOT CASPAR 
20RN.' 

COME ON, 




FINALLY AROUSED TO ACTION, THE IRATE VILLAGERS 
SET OU T TO TRACK DOWN THE ZOMBIE 
FIRST. 
LET'S GO TO THREE ^^AND BRING ALONG 

CORNERS ... LET'S SEARCH J A SILVER STAKE , 
AGAIN .WE MAY FIND J. FOR THE ZOMBIE ' 
A CLUE ! 



IT IS DIFFICULT FOR AARON TO KEEP HIS FACE SOLEMN 
WHEN THEY "DISCOVER'KARL'S HAN3KERCHIEF/HE 
GLOATS INWARDLY AS THEIR FURY MOUNTS... 




AND THERE AT THE DOOR-SILL, 
WHERE AARON HAD PLACED IT. 



AND THEN AARON *FOUND"A RING. ONE TWO WEEKS LATER THE HONEYMOONERS 



HE HAD JUST REMOVED FROM 
HAND ' 



HIS 




COME HOME.. TO THE VILLAGERS 
AAOUSED BY THE MURDERS IN THEIR 
VILLAGE I IN THE DIM LI6HT OF EARLY 
M0RNIN6,A STRANGE SIGHT GREETS 
THEM AT THEIR HOUSE A MASS OF 
ANGRY, HATE- FILLED FACES- 



THERE HE IS 
THE ZOMBIE ' 
LET'S GET 
HIM/ 




CLUTCHING FINGERS REACH OUT AND ROUGHLY PULL THE TERRh 
FIED KARL FROM HIS PERCH ON THE CARRIAGE WHILE AARON 
HOLDS BACK THE SCREAMING BRIDE FROM PLUNGIN6 AFTER 
HER HUSBAND... 



WEARILY THE MEN END THEIR- BlOOD- CURD- 
ling mission and throw the corpse of 
kaRl into a Shallow 6rave in the foul, 
putrid, dump heap at the edge of the 
village cemetery a stake 15 driven 
through his heart 




IN AN EXCESS OF EMOTION, AARON KNEELS 
before mis idol, panting with longing, 
his Clammy hands gripping hers .' 
suddenly her fingers cease their 
struggle to escape his clasp' 



AND SO THE ARDOR OF FIERY LOVE CHANGES IN A MOMENT TO BIT 
TER FURY AND HATE AS THE ENRAGED SUITOR PLUNGES THE LONG 
KEEN BLADE DEEP INTO THE SOFT BOSOM. 




OVER THE DiRT ROAD, THROUGH THE DEBRIS AND SLOPS 
OF THE DUMP-HEAP, AARON DRAGS THE BODY OF LILY 
TO THE SHALLOW GRAVE WHERE HER BRIDEGROOM LIES 
BURIED. 



W ;»^i 



'/._ 



A PECULIAR. PERVERTED, SENSE OF HUMOR SETS 
AARON TO LAUGHING AND THE SOUND ECHOES IN 
THE AWFUL STILLNESS AS TWO PAIR OF EYES 
STARE GLASSILY UP FROM THEIR GRAVE.. 

SEE, KARL?I«IVE 
HER BACK TO YOU ' 
.YOU CAN HAVE 

HER AND 

THER CHILD. 

NOW' 




Uvfltofr.^L' 



A FEW DAYS LATER, AARON 
LEAVES HIS VILLAGE, NEVER TO 
RETURN 'THE MISSING LILY IS THE 
TOWN MYSTERY BUT NO ONE DREAMS 
OF CONNECTING THE DEVOTED AARON 
WITH IT... 



MANY MONTHS HAVE PASSED/THEN 
ONE NIGHT IN THE DUMP-HEAP A 
5TRAN6E ACTIVITY TAKES PLACE 
AT THE LONELY GRAVE 'DIRT IS 
FLYING, THE MOUND IS MOVINS.'A 
FOUL STENCH PUTREFIES THE AIR/ 
LOW GROANS BREAK THE STILLNESS.. 




A CLOSER VIEW REVEALS TWO 
STRANGE FORMS VOICES CAN RE 
HEARD. . . A DEEP- THROATED CHUCKLE, 
THEN THE THIN CRY OF AN INFANT/ 
THEN A WOMAN'S VOICE... A DEAD 
VOICE SEEMS TO ECHO— 



°H, *A R L. °U* B a B* IS R 0*N... 
A L I V E... A L,V E ./ I T 'S A »or/ 




TO LILY AND KARL THEIR CHILO IS BORN /THE 
LIFE OF THE NEWBORN CHILD HAS GIVEN 
HALF LIFE TO THE DEAD ONES /NOW THEYSlT 
UP IN THE DANK AND NARROW GRAVE, EYE- 
INS PROUDLY THE CHILD IN HER ARMS/ 

I SHALL REAR HIM AS WE PLANNED, 
KARL /HE WILL KNOW WHAT TO DO / LET 
US CALL HiM-KAROLY- FOR TM6 BOTH 
OF US/ 



THE YEARS PASS ON AND KAROLY'S DAYS ARE SPENT IN THE 
GRAVE, BUT HIS NIGHTS IN GAMES WfTH VULTURES AND OTHER 
BIRDS OF PREY, FROM WHOM HE HAS LEARNED MUCH... 




{/*** 



xc, 



r&- 



I HAVEN T 
EATEN FOR A 
LONG WHILE 



ETT 



$ 



YES, DEAR READER ..THE N0W6A0WN CHILD HAD LEARN- 
ED ONLY THE WAYS OF THE HALF- DEAD... OF THE 
SLIMY THINGS THAT CRAWL AND THE CARRIONS THAT 
FLY... HE WAS A ZOMBIE/ 




IN THE STRANGE WORLD OF DEATH AND DECAY, KAROLY AT THE SAME TIME,, A MlDDLE-AG£D MAN ALIGHTED FROM 
IS A STRAPPING YOUTH OF EIGHTEEN/ THE CORPSES Of A TRAIN ' HE LOOKS FAMILIAR...CAN IT K AARON 

LILY AND KARL ARE WORN AND TIRED AND THEY SEND WHO LEFT THE VILLAGE NEVER TO RETURN TYCS, IT IS ME/ 
THEIR SON OUT INTO THE WORLD OF THE LIVING *TRAHd I - 
i-Y THE HALF DEAD KNEW THE TIME NAD COME... 



r THE TIME HAS 

COME, KAROLY/ 

YOU KNOW YOUR 

MISSION. 

PERFORM 

IT WELL/ 




THE THIN6 
THAT WAS 
KAROLY 
PLODDED 
Slowly 

ALONG 
THE ROAD 

THAT 

LEAD 
FROM HIS 
CEMETERY 

HOME... 



THE RELUCTANT FEET OF AARON 
STOP AT THE THRESHOLD OF HIS 
HOUSE AS THE MUSTY ODOR HITS 
HIS NOSTRILS AND A BAT'S WINGS 
FLAP AT HIS HAT... 

tlPuSH. .WHY DID I COME MtO^V 
f TO THIS PLACE? THE WHOLI V 
' VILLAGE IS USLV.' BAH/ WHAT 



A STRAN« SOUND, LIKE A CHUCKLE , 
COMES FROM THE SHADOWS AND A 
FORM TAKES SHAPE BEFORE AARON'S 
STARTLED EYES... 

P^HAT'B THAT' 
W-WHO ARE 
YOU? 



THE SCREAM IN AARON'S THROAT 
NEVER EMERGES' TERROR LOCKS 
HIS JAWS, BUT HE CANNOT FLINCH 
EVEN AT THE OVERPOWERING 
SMELL OF THE GRAVE FROM 
WHICH KAROLY HAS COME... 





AS HE FEELS H« FLESH TORN FROM HIS FACE .AARON'S 
•ROAN BURSTS FROM HIS THROAT/ AND HE CAN 
STILL HEAR THE WORDS OF THE ZOMBIE.. 



WELL-FED, THE ZOMBIE BRINGS THE CORPSE THAT WAS 
AARON BACK TO HIS PARENTS. ..TO SHOW HOW HIS WORK 
IS DONE /NOW AT LAST THEY CAN ALL UE QUIETLY IN 
THE GRAVE... FOR ALL ETERNITY/ 




"HAUNTED HOUSES" 



ALL OVER America ghosts will walk tonight. In 
moldy attics, in gusty garrets, in bat-hung 
basements . . . ghosts will walk. Perhaps they'll 
walk in your house ... or float over your neigh- 
bor's house. Pale ghosts will tap at the walls, 
tapping out ghostly messages and threats . . . and 
ancient hates and revenges. The spirits of the 
tortured dead will return to horrify the eyes and 
ears of the frightened living. They always come 
bock, the restless dead. 

Are you afraid of ghosts? Admit it, you are. 
All right, and I'll admit that I'm afraid of ghosts, 
too. Why shouldn't I be? I've seen one. I've heard 
one. I've listened to o ghost's ghostly topping os 
it went past me in a dark room. While I cowered 
and trembled in my bed. I had the sheets and 
covers clutched over my ears . . . and my throbbing 
heart was bursting with the fear of this horrible 
unknown, thing that was returning from a dread 
world. 

It all happened over twenty-two years ago, in 
en apartment house in Brooklyn where I hod 
rented o room. The old Italian lady who rented 
me my "furnish room, nice, clean, only $3 week 
yes? no?" didn't tell me of the room's ghostly 
history. She didn't tell me that a boarder hod 
vanished from there only three years before. No, 
I had to find that out for myself, after a night of 
horror in the hounted murder chamber. 

I went to bed that night, dead Hred. The moon 
was hidden In black clouds, a changing wind 
made dozens of clicks and noises at the one win- 
dow. But I slept. I slept until . . . until IT came. I'll 
never forget IT, never. 

About 3 a.m. I sat bah upright In bed. Some- 
how, H was cold in that room, cold. Though it was 
August and still-hot, day and night. But a deep 
chill was on the room, en me. And then I heard 
the SOUNDS. 

I thought) "ft** a ret . . . dragging o bene. A 
BIG rat." 

But the stealthy raps ar^J the bony taps came 
nearer, nearer. The room got still-cold, with the 
cold feor and dread and horror. Then IT came 
through the wall. Right through the wall, and the 
sounds came with it. 

My eyes bulged in my sockets. My breath ond 
my heart stopped. It was a long, thin, pole figure, 
its face was red-streaked, in blood. In its chest 



still hung a dagger's handle, and the ghost-blood 
oozed and fell in splashing drops to the floor . . . 
and disappeared. And the Thing's eyes were full 
of hate and struggle the death-struggle look. 
What were once its hands, now moldy with decay, 
ended in pale blobs of shapeless, smeared blood, 
clutching the dagger in its chest and tugging at 
it. And it groaned, groaned horribly. And it was 
bound in links of sashweight chain, and the chain 
made bony, tapping noises as it drogged across 
the floor. I tried to yell, to empty my lungs, but no 
voice was in me. 

Somehow I got beneath the covers, shut my 
eyes. I felt the Thing go past me, chilling me os in 
death. It went around my bed, I heard it foil in 
the corner, a dead body's thump, and then the 
groans went on. And I could almost hear the 
pulse and throb of spilling blood. I think I fainted 
then, passed out cold. 

W» the morning my foce must hove told my 
landlady the story. She nodded her skinny crone's 
neck and loid. "He come, hah? Always he come. 
Me never rest. Thot room, this house, is curse . . . 
bad curse . . . ghost curse!" 

Was it only my mind, my imagination? I think 
not. That house was haunted, I guess it still is. But 
I've never been back. 

And in a small town near Pittsburgh I've heard 
of a lost soul that leaves its house and walks 
soundlessly to o church next door. (No, I've newer 
seen this one, but I collect "ghost" stories, tales of 
haunted houses . . . ,Tfcese things terrify me, but 
I cen't shut my ears 10 them.) Night after night, 
through this town's street, this man's ghost-figure 
wonders from the death bed it once died in, years 
ago. And the apparition tugs and pulls at the 
heavy church doors. It always goes to the church. 
But it can't open the church doors, can't get in to 
give its soul peace and rest. Many people have 
seen it, against that church door. For hours it tries 
to get in, and can't, and then it turns silently and 
fodes bock into the deserted house from which it 
came. And witnesses say it spills heaps of paper 
money and gold coins . . . and the coins and bills 
disappear as they fall . . . and then the "ghost" 
(is it a "ghost"?) dissolves back into the now un- 
tenanted house it once lived in. People say it's an 
old miser, o once-cruel money-lender who drove 
many of his poverty-starved victims to suicide. 
Perhops that money-lender's soul seeks comfort 
in that holy church. Perhaps it wants to give back 



its ill-gotten hoarded wealth to the innocent dead 
it once robbed. Who knows? But a "ghost" walks, 
and is barred from salvation, and spills its phan- 
tom wealth on the streets, night after night. In a 
town near Pittsburgh. 

And in New Orleans, on a fashionable street, 
in the center of the richest part of that city, a 
veiled phantom of a woman goes sobbing softly 
through the garden about the old house. This 
female phantom wears the wide-long skirts of 100 
yeors ogo, ond o veil of gouze-film hides her 
face. But the rocking sobs shake her frail figure, 
her almost transparent body, and she moans and 
moans. Everybody on that street has seen her, 
and they all know her as the Sobbing Lody. What 
secret sorrow does her ghost still weep over? 
Some lover, long dead or long-ago murdered? 
Who knows? But night after night, in bright 
moon or dark of moon, the Sobbing Lady sobs 
and sobs ond Boots ond wonders through the 
house she once lived in. Yes, ghosts walk . . . 
in New Orleans. 

And in San Francisco, near the waterfront, t* 
a crumbling shack, never lived in now, that even 
the bravest "pooh-pooher" who scoffs at ghosts 
con't explain. In thot shock, even during the 
bright daytime, voices and whispers are heard and 
the boards shake under the tread of unseen 
bodies. And no one has ever spent a whole night 
there. For at night (not every night, but mostly on 
nights when there's a storm at sea) then the voices 
are loudsr and chain scrape and thump and the 
sound of closing doors is heard. Even though there 
are no chairs there now, and the doors hang 
unmoving on rusted and sogging hinges. The voices 
are in Portuguese and Spanish, and people there 
lay it's o whole family of four brothers and their 
old father. All of them were drowned at sea, in 
their fishing boat, in a storm, years ago. But the 
black-green ocean waves give back the restless 
spirits with every storm, and the moldering shack 
quivers with their steps and their voices. Do the 
dead rea'ly return? Is it only the wind in this 
shack, playing tricks on any living listener's ears? 
Perhaps . . . perhaps . . . but does the wind speok 
Spanish or Portuguese? And con the wind move 
chairs thot aren't there, slam doors that con't 
move? Prudent people shun that shack, by day 
ond night. I only walked through it once, and my 
spine still tingles at the memory of what I heard 
. . . and didn't see. 

In Konsos 1$ o graveyard. Near the groveyord 
is left only the foundation of what was once a 
house. But the graveyard attendant there says that 
on some nights lights shine . . . old-fashioned oil 
lamps . . . where once the house stood. And from 
o giave nearby he's seen a white-blue mist rise, 
ond the mist swirls and shapes itself into four 
figures. A man. a woman, two smaller shapes. Are 
these two ghost-children? And the four phantoms 



go floating to the house foundations, to the soft 
lights thot shouldn't be there, and they walk post 
ond through the lights . . . and then, before dawn, 
the four fade back into the grass of their family 
grove. Does thot family . . . if it it o family . , « 
go back to the house it once lived in? Can 
"ghosts" love a house enough to revisit it, even 
after death and a grave? Who knows? Who 
really knows? 

In New Mexico, in a roofless adobe house high 
in the hills, adventurous boys lost year found 
three blackened skulls and many fragile, charred 
bones. Once three fur-trappers lived there, ond 
the story goes that raiding Indians surprised them 
and scalped them and burned the bleeding bodies. 
A native sheep-herder tells me that on certain 
nights he sees the flames again, and hears shrieks 
of pain and evil . . . and then the dork and quiet 
fold back into the ruins. This sheep-herder told 
me you can still feel fresh blood on the ground 
around the house, after these "fire-nights". He 
soys the Indions must hove drogged their bleeding 
victims about the house before pitching the corpse* 
bock into the blazing inferno . . . long ogo. That 
sheepman may be just telling "ghost-stories", but 
he says his sheep won't graze the thick grass near 
the house. Do even sheep "see" and "feel" 
ghosts? Who con tell ... for certain? Nothing is 
certain in life . . . ond death is stranger and more 
terrible than what we call "truth". 

In the lake country in Florida they tell of a 
deserted orange plantation . . . with a mansion 
that is falling apart in decay, ^nd they say that 
on one night every year . . . New Year's eve . . . 
the house looks firm and real ond solid and 
perfect. And that the sound of violins is heard, 
and an old piano again tinkles music through the 
night. And watchers have seen a pair of pale 
figures ... a man and a woman . . . dancing. 
Seen them dancing, seen them through the win- 
dows. And then the whole scene fodes ond ruin 
and decay and the cold feel of death and deso- 
lation come back, just as the new year begins. On 
the stroke of midnight. 

Are all these . . . just stories? Perhaps . . 
perhaps. But maybe "ghosts" walk and dance and 
yell and moan . . . over and over ogoin . . . 
where once they lived and loved and died. 

Yes, I believe (You don't have to), I believe tho* 
"ghosts" walk ... all over America. 




T he End 
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DU STARE FROM THE WINDOW INTO THE THICKENING AIR, THE PALLING 5NOW 
SOFTENS THE HARD LINES Or YOUR SERVICE STATION.' VOU USTSN TO THE SNOW 
TOPPING WITH SUARP FNGERNfilLS ON THE WINDOWPANE / THE AIR IN SOUR 
SERVICE STATION IS COLD. VET VOU PEEL STIFLED.' NOT A CALL FOR THE TOW- 
TRUCK HAS COfAE IN ALL EVENING-- THOUGH DOZENS OF CARS .SHOULD SE 
STALLED IN THIS FILTHY WEATHER .' VOU THINK OF THE DETECTIVE MAGAHNB 
YOU'VE BEEN READING.' VOU THINK OF THE BEAUTIFUL <SIRL WHO WAS PART 
OF THE STORY AND WHILE YOU WERE READING IT .SUE WAS PQRT OF YOUR 
LIFE.' HER VIOLENT DEATH SADDENED YOU AND MADE VOU LONESOME... 




YOUR NERVES ARE ON SDSff • 
LISTENIN6 FOR THE PHONE THAT 
DOESN'T RING /ON AN IMPULSE 
VOU JERK UP THE SLIDING DOOR, 
AND THE CLANKING CHAIN SLITHERS) 
DOWN TILL THE POOR BANGS 
AGAINST THE CEILING... 



... I GOTTA GET OUTTA 
HERE.' I'LL GO 
CRUISING... 




THE GEARS GRIND HARSHLY. THE COLD 
MOTOR SPITS ANGR/LY, PROTESTING 
AGAINST "SONS /NTO ACTION. BUT SOU 
WELCOME THE SOUNDS THAT BREAK 
THE DEATHLIKE STILLNESS... 




OUTSIDE 
THE AWFUL 
HUSH STILL 
FASTENS 
ON YOU.' 
YOU 
CLUTCH THE 
WHEEL, 
BENDING 
FORWARD 
SO YOUR 
EVES CAN 
PENETRATE 
THE SNOW- 
CLOGGED 

WIND- 
SHIELD... 





NOT A CREATURE STIRS OUTDOORS.' EVERV 
DOOR. EVERY WINDOW IS FASTENED 
AGAINST NATURE'S CHILL AVALANCHE AND 
THE LIGHTS GLIMMERING THROUGH CURTAINS 
MAKE you FEEL MORE DREARY AND WRETCH- 
ED THAN BEFORE, THE EMPTY FEELING OF 
UNUTTERABLE LONELINESS... 



AS THE STEEP HILL'S ICY SURFACE GLARES AT YOU, 
YOU SEE A LONE CAR TRYING TO MAKE THE WILL..' 
YOU HAIL THE DRIVER. ASK IP YOU CAN HELP..SOON 
NOU RETURN TO YOOR TOW TRUCK AND FEEL BETTER 
FOR THAT LONE HUMAN AND THE "HELP" YOU GAVE 
HIM... 




THEN, ONCE AGAIN YOU 
HEAR THE SWiSH OF "rtDUR 
TIRE CHAINS LAPPING 
THE SNOW AND THE SOFT 
BEAT OF THE SNOW FLAKES 
HITTING THE ROOF.' NOW. 
YOU FEEL SLEEPY AND 
YOU'D LIKE TO TURN 
OFF THE WEIRD. MUTED 
SYMPHONY. . . 



I FEEL BETTER NOW/ 
I'LL LISTEN TO 
THE RADIO.' IT'LL 
KEEP ME AWAKE/ 



RESTING A MOMENT AT THE 
SIDE OF TUE ROAD. VOU TRY TO 
LOSE YOURSELF IN TUE MUSIC . 
BUT THE LOUD BEAT OF THE 
RHVTHMIC JAZZ SOUNDS 
STRANGE IN A WORLD M/HERE 
THERE ARE NO OTHER HUMANS. 
JUST SNOW . ICE AND THE 
DARKNESS OF NIGHT... 




VOU ARE ABOUT TO SHUT IT OFF 
WHEN YOU HEAR THEC3UIET, 
FOREBODING VOICE OF THE 
NEWSCASTER... 

V. AN UNUSUAL MURDER 
OCCURRED WITHIN THE HOUR.' 
THE BODY OF A MAN. DRAINED 
OF BLOOD. TWO STRANGE 
HOLES IN HISNLCK. WAS 
FOUND IN A 
SNOW-BANK.' 
INCIDENTALLY. 
A VISITING 
PSVCHOLOGIST, 
DR. RAY TRENT. 
ARRIVED FIRST 
AT THE SCENE 
AND HAS ASKED 
PERMISSION 
TO WORK ON 
THE CASE... 




WITH mE ELEMENTS RASING , SNOW AND 
WILD WINDS HOWLING LIKE WERE- 
WOLVES, even a murderer would 

BE EXPECTED TO STAN INDOORS.' 
E$RKR. YOU SHUDDER AT THE 
THOUGHT OP THAT ICY DEATH.. .AND 
YOU DECIDE TO HAVE SOME COFFEE... 




ALREADY 

THE TV 
CAMERAS 

HAVE 
REACHED 
THE SCENE 

OP THE- 

MURDER 
AND INTO 

the Dingy 
diner 

COMES A 

picture 

OP THE 

GRUESOME 

SCENE. ..AS 

YOU SIP THE 

TASTELESS 

COPCEE.. 





you can't remember a 
murder, though you 
were on that very 

STREET... 



YOU SUDDENLY OBEY AN IMPULSE 
TO RETURN TO ROCK H/LL ROADJ 
THAT MURDER WAS COMMITTED 
A PEW SECONDS APTER YOU 
HAD BEEN THERE .' SOME 
PASCINATION MOKES YOU TURN 
AROUND AND HEAD BACK,.. 




»S IT A PANG OP PEAR THAT 
SHOOT'S THROUGH YOU AS YOU 
SEE A BLACK CAR STALLED IN 
A THICK SNOW BANK ? 







A5 YOU APPROACH THE CAR YOU ARE 
SURPRISED TO SEE A LITTLE OLD WOMAN. 
WER BEADY EYES AND BEAKED NOSE 
MAKE YOU THINK OP A SiRD.. A B'RD 
OF DREV 

NEED HELP. LADY ? 
I GOTTA TOW TRUCK 
WERE. 





HER HIGH 
THIN VOICE 
RAPPING 
OUT ORDERS 
/MAKES YOU 
WANT TO 
LAUGH... BUT 

SOMEHOW 
YOU 

WOULDN'T 
DARE.' TH/S 
LITTLE OLD 
LADY MAKES 

YOU PEEL 
UNCOMFORTABLE 
UNEASY... __ 



X WANT NONE OP YOUR TOW 

TRUCK IUST TAKE ME TO 

A PHONE SO I CAN CALL 
MY CHAUPFEUR TO COME 
GET ME... I'LL PAY 
YOU WELL .' 





AS THE TKSWT-UPPED OLD LADY 

.sits close ro you in the 

TRUCK, YOU PEEL A COLD TREMOR 
PASS TUffOUSM YOUR BODY.' 
YOU CASTA STEALTHY GLANCE 
AT HER ROSY CHEEKS. SO ODD 
WITH HER TH/N. STAKED NOSE.' 
A MUSKY ODCR EMANATE S 
FROM uER PUR COAT... 



MA'AM . D/D YOU WEAR ABCjjT 
THE... THE MURDER ON ROCK 
Hill ROfl D ? 



YOU FESL THOSE GIMLST EYES 
TURN ON YOU.' YOU CANT HELP 
WONDERING AT HER SILENCE.' 
THEN SHE SPEAKS RASPlNGLY.. 



AS YOU CAST A QUICK. 
SIDELONG GLANCE AT HH?, 
YOU THINK MAYBE SHE'S 
RIGHT.. .OR.. .OR.... 



I WAS RIGHT THERE.' I 
SAW THE POLICE REMOVE 
THE BODV.' IT WAS THE PEEP 
OF A VAMPIRE.' THE TWO 
HOLES IN THE NECK AND THE 

DRAINING OF THE BLOOD.. 

BOTH CLASSIC 
SYMPTOMS.' 




YOU KEEP A LOOKOUT FOR A 
PLACE TO PHONE. ANXIOUS 
TO UNLOAD THIS CHATTERING 
MAGPIE TELLING YOU A LONG 
TALE OP HER EXPERIENCES... 




...IN THE LITTLE AUSTRIAN 
COLLEGE T ATTENDED. I 
STUDIED MANY CASES OF 
VAMP.RISM AND WE 
CAUGHT SOME OF 
THE M0N5TFR5.' 
I SAW 
THEM WITH 
MY OWN 
EYES... 



AT LAST 

YOU SEE 
AN OUTDOOR 
PHONE BOOTH. 

THOUGH THE 
GAS STATION 

IS CLOSED.' 
ITS SEEN A 
STRAIN SITTING 
NEXT TO THE 
OLD WOMAN 
AND YOU 
LONG FOR 
A BREATH OF 
AIR... 





ONCE SHE GETS INTO THE PHONE BOOTH 
YOU CAN MAKE A GETAWAY.. .HER CHAUF- 
FEUR CAN FIND HER EASY ENOUGH... 



CANT DRIVE CLOSER. 
LADY. 1 YOU'LL HAVE 
TO WALK... 



... BUT SHES LIKE AN OlD WITCH.' SwE SEEMS 
TO READ YOUR MIND... 




STARTING BACK TO THE TOW TRUCK YOU HEAR 
HER SHRILL VOICE VELLING INTO THE PHONE/ 
SUDDENLY IT HITS VOU THAT SHE'S GIVING 
SOMEONE HER INITIALS... FAMlLfARONES... 



. . .CANT VOU HEAR WE?, 
THIS IS R.T. .' VOU 
HEAR /ME NOW P 
COME AND <SET 
ME AT ROCK 
HILL ROAD/ 
IMMEDIATELY... 



R.T. ? WHV, THAT'S 
THE INITIALS FOR 
RAV TRENT, THE 
WOMAN WHO FOUND 
THE MURDER VICTIM 
FIRST,' 



J^ 






WITHOUT 
THINKING 
VOU START 
TO RUN... 

STUMBLING 
IN THE 
SNOW, 

PANICKY/ 
YOU MUST 
GET TO 
YOUR TOW 
TRUCK... 



^ 



1^ 



>U 





YOUR RELIEF 
AT REACHING 
THE TRUCK 
IS RUDELY 
SHATTERED 
BY THE 
SIGHT OP 
RT. CALM IS 
SEATED THERE. 
HER EVES 
BORING INTO 
YOU/ AGAIN 
THE COLD 
TREMOR 
SHAKES YOUR 
WHOLE 
BODY... 





THE NIGHT HAS TURNED BITTER 
COLD AND DARK. ONLY YOUR 
UEADt'GUTS LIGHT UP A PATH 
ON THE FREEZING SNOW/ . 
A GROWLING SOUND PROM 
VOUR PASSENGER BREAKS 
THE QUIET AND INCREASES 
VOUR NERVOUSNESS... 

r 




WOW LONG HAVE YOU BEEN 
SETTING THERE. WATCHING 
THE GROWLING OLD LADY W 
WHAT IS IN YOURMIND? 
VOU STARE AT HER GIMLET 
EYES, HER PLUSWED CHEEK?/ 




A WARM TRICKLE WETS 
YOUR PALM AND VOU 
REALIZE YOU'VE BEEN 
CLENCHING VOUR FISTS 
TILL VOUR NAILS DREW 
BLOOD FROM YOURFWLMSi 
WHAT STRANGE BEHAVIOR 
IS THIS? ARE YOU AFRAID 
OP AN OLD VOMAN... ? 




SLOWLY, IT DAWNS ON YOU THAT 
VOU MUST TAKE MATTERS INTO 
^OUROWN HANDS- WITHOUT DELIA 



WHV DO YOU 
STARE AT ME. 
BOY? FIND 
THAT STREET, 
OUICKLV.' 




YOU DRIVE ON AND THEN COME TO A STOP.' YOU 

TAKE A FIRM GRIP ON HER ARM AS YOU HELP 

R.T. OUT OF YOU TOW TRUCK... 



WHERE ARE YOU TAKING 
ME, BOV.'TMIS ISN'T 
ROCK HILL .' WHAT DO 
YDU THINK YOU'RE 
DOING ? 



•3SSSB 



jusr 
come 

WITH 
ME. R.T..' 
QUIETLY.' 




FEAR SUDDENLY LEAVES YOU AS YOU 
PEEL YOU'VE MASTERED TUE SITUATION.' 
EVEN R.T. COMES UNRESISTINGLY... 

NO... NO ONE LIVES IN THIS HOUSE.' 
IT'S THE OLD TENNANT PLACE -IT'S 
HAUNTED.' WHY ARE WE COMING 



>«h« 



I'LL SHOW 
YOU SOMETHING 
INTERESTING A30UT 
THAT MURDER.' 




V i 



INSIDE THE HOUSE. YOU KNOW 
EXACTLY WHAT YOU ARE GOING 
TO DO.' YOU KNOW EXACTLY 
WHERE YOU ARE GOING... 



SO. R.T. --YOU KNOW ALL 
ABOUT VAMPIRES. DO YOU? 
YOU KNOW HOW TO DESTROV 

THEM, TOO. 

DON'T 




YOU ARE AMAZED AT 
THE STRENGTH OF 
THOSE CLUTCHING 
HANDS, REACHING 
FOR YOUR THROAT... 



AT LAST YOU UNDERSTAND... THE 
WHOLE NIGWT'S RESTIESSHESS... 
THE EMPTINESS... TWE OLDCPAVING... 



I SUOULD HAVE 
KNOWN... 1QU . 
VOUARETRt 
VAMPtKEf 




NOW. 
YOU ARE 
READY 

TO 
RETURN 
TO YOUR 
SERVICE 
STATION .' 
BUSINESS 
MAYBE 
PICKING 
UP... 
AH. YES... 
HEH..WEW... 



MY MEMORY ALWAYS GROWS HAZY. 
ONCE I HAVE MY DRINK.' I 
SEEM TO FORGET I AM 
A VAMPIRE... UNTIL I 
NEED REFRESHMENT.' 
OH. WELL. R.T, YOU 
WILL NEVER TURN 
ME IN, 



• 



r' 



W 



Fws 




I 
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Ends Shame, Pain 

and Embarrassment 

of Torn, Ragged, 

Chewed 



Doctors agree "nail biting** is a vicious, ugly, unsanitary 
habit that often leads to serious infections, ugly ingrown 
nails, pain and embarrassment. Now amazing new medical 
formula safely stops fingernail biting habit almost in- 
stantly. In just days fingernails grow longer, lovelier, 
healthier with exclusive Klmorene Formula 246. Safe, easy 
as washing your hands, just rub across fingertips. No sticky 
lacquers, gloves or trick devices. Formula 246 is invisible 
on fingers . . . nobody knows your secret. ORDER TODAY! 

SEND NO MONEY— 7 Day Trial Offer 

Send name and address. On arrival pay postman only $2.98 
plus C.O.D. charges. Formula 246 must break "nail biting" 
habit. At end of only 7 days fingernails must be longer, 
healthier or full refund. Sent in plain package. (Send cash, 
we pay all postage charges . . . same guarantee). 
FREE of extra cost! Pocket size fingernail brush included 
on orders from this ad. WRITE TODAY! 

290 Madison Ave. 

ELMORENECO. New ?X 17, n.y. 




MOVIE &TV STAR 
PICTURES a 

WALLET SIZE 



1 



OCT 

K>ST 

PAID, 



A COMPLETE COLLECTION OF All YOUR FAVORITES 

AT A SMAll FRACTION OF WHAT THESE PICTURES WOULD 

OTHERWISE COST ... IF YOU COUID GET THEA4I JUST '/,t PEK PICTURE 



Here ii o collection of screen favor- 
ites that is truly colossal large wallet 
size, beautiful glossy prints perfect for 
miniature frames, pasting in your album 
or carrying in your wallet. 

Your friends will turn green with 
envy when they see oil these beautiful 
new photos of filmland's favorites in 



their latest portraits and informol poses. 
But this offer is understandably limited 
to a short time only Don't delay, fill in 
the coupon at the bottom of this page 
and mail it with your S 1.00 todoy You 
will receive your 400 star photos by 
return mail. Remember, this offer is 
limited — mail your order today) 



»...■•. ;—<. « erf c. , 

«,*-,. 0-n<» >■■»»■■ M*«*'i 




BOOKLET 

500 
7 2500 



t na***t 

of top tion 

ond Iht.f birthday* 






Net- t\ ond ad- 
drotiet of odO'i, 
oc'rt>ft«?i. and di- 
prodvevrs. tolent .<c.m 



rectori. 

A rtol Who's Who of Hollywood 



HOLLYWOOD 
STAR PIX 

Dept. Iff*, 1819 Broadway. New York 23. 



NY 



C(lt-- *•• »w i| t.-- . •».*,.- ^^^ Thii bo ?» *»• Ire* with re -~ ord 

I C L I P AND W A I i TODAY 
■ HOLLYWOOD STAR PIX 

J Dcpt •>•• If 19 (roadway. Ntw York J3. N.Y. 

| Gentlemen: (uih my set of 400 pictures today end also 

| incjude Iho froe booklet. Send la: 

|Nc~ 

I 
I 
| T* . *"* — Slot.. 

I 

I 



Address. 



(rxloud Is. 



-th«k. 



-ca»h- 



_ money order. 




V 



OR TEN YEARS DEATH HAS SiH&lBP ME OUT, OfiTT/NO CLOSE* AMP CLOS&l WITH THE PASS- 
INS OP T/ME UNTIL OP lATf t COULP Pfft MIS CHILL BREATH ON MY FACE BUT 1 HAVE WAYS 
OP n*MTlWfi HtM OFF *V? $0 PAS I HAVE BEEN EUCCB SSFt/L-EVEN WHEN THE STRUGGLE 
BETWEEN US WAS AGONY- EIGHTY PlVB >EARS.' THAT'* ^U»T A NUMBS« ANO MOT A fUASOH 
POM 0VIN6' Z HAVE THE WAIN AN? STRBNGTH OP A YOUNG MAN ANP X WILL GO ON LIVING." 




CO VAST 1$ MY WEALTH THAT EVEN 2 OO MOT 
w KNOW THfi EXACT EXTENT OP MV FORTUNE. 1 
LIVE W THE "WlPST OP LUXURY, A STAFP OP SERVANTS 
IN CONSTANT ATTENPANCE... YET BECAUSE OP 
THESE HEART ATTACKS I PEEL INSECURE , A* THO 
At WAYS' UIWNCt NEXT TO PBATH... 



R UT HOW I HAVE AM07HER HEART ATTACK 
"%. BAP..THI* TIME ANP NOW I SEE IT 
AGAIN.. '• IT'S A PRfiAM * I SAY TO M/SELF 
BUT IT WON'T OO AWAY... X Y£LL /..... 





CpHMH X AWAK0..TW0 PiGUZS HAS GOHB 

* $rr THi pain i* sriu. thbkb . put 

WHBN X BIB TMg P.Sjfcg A VOLCANO 
inuprs WITHIN MB ANP S7BEL'UKE 
PIN6BMS CLUTCH MV HSAlCT ~ ttCltU- 
CIA7IN6 FAIN WKACKS Mg - M6*0 
0MATHJNO i* AOONY,, THPN 2 Y0U. 



ROW CU>« MATH HA* COMB THli 

thai/ mrr 1 tfwi to «o into 

TMg OfLIViCN Mf WANT* TO TAK0 

MR -owi oumpsb of TNf ppaut- 

iPiiL M/*f 000*00 ANP X MAVff MOO 
0JAB0N TO tlVf - 




X HAVB HO TJM0 TOM X 0NJOY MV P0W0 8 
ANP IMPO0TANC0 / IT 19 glPlCUiOUf TKATMV 
i.100 COi/fcP 0B SMJfFBP OUr LIKB A CANQJs- 
WH0N X CAM PAV FOff AMV CUM , X MUST 

uvt -hot*/*/. 



THA^OHN MffV dO T 
TO COMB ATONCB/ 

HB'B (30* TO 90 MP0* 

FO* Mg. "if flUf 

AKBN'T 6NOU6M. 




X have bmpuosbq ths woxip* atteAresr HBABtT 

m SndALKT , p*. JOHN ftOAPWS — »UTM0PO0SNT 
BB0M TO MALItB X C0ULO PAY ANY Pfl , AMY 
PAHTASTlC SUM , TO ANY JP0CIAU0T *VMO COVLP , 
CUM M0.H0 900$ NOTH/MO 0UT P00P MB PlLlB/ 



0K..*OAPtf 1$ WITH 
A PYlNO PAT/0NT,, 
Pt/T H0'B SBN0IN6 
HIS ASSISTANT, PK. 
PASCAL-. YOU MU$T 
00 0UIBTMK. ^ 
(JAUNT, pL0Ag*„ 



5O,H0WONTCOA4i 
HMMB/ p/p YOU TfU 
him /*0 PyiNO TOO/ 
Of T HIM ON THf 

PhONC-, 



EH* 



ki/^ ^fii 



I UBT0N TO JOHU'S 

OUItT YOiCB BXPLAlN- 
MOTHATMABfAOlNO 

AMP Mi piuB WiLL 

MBfcP M0/ h<b rruPiprrv 

IWft/ftATBB MB w p ^^ 

x KMotv/ sou m/JUrr 
mb to p/0/ivF5w#- 

bo you a fabulous 
bum ip vot/ coofbkatb- 
0ut vou know y0u« 

A BEMB^lCIAKy IN MY 
v*iw. ANt/ TOU WANT 
^Mf TO 60 #M#r/ 



MlB PAT1BNT VOICE 60E* 
ON eiVLAlNtgTQ MB 
THAT X HAVf ANc$/NA 
00 CTO»S ANP THAT 1 
CAN 60 ON LIVING POK 

ALOW0 71MB IP I FOLLOW 
HIS INSTKUCTIOHS'" 



|N A HALF HOUR THf PILL HAS MAPS MB 
MOP-B COMPOKTABLf .. BUT NO MOM 
THAN USUAL • IT'S STILL PAINFUL AMP 
MV 80PV PBBLS LIMP.., 



W^siusJiTT^so 



AUPOLP.' 
YpU'lU •#,' 
tWHY PONT 
M9UTAK0 
IT 0A0V/ 



w 



m 



"»?i\ 



MB 

S B7 TLB 
POlVNTO 

Pit! Wfiit 

I'LL SHOW 
HIM! 



y\ 



&r 





Oft fOAPBS A&lfTAttT WAS JUST A KUN OF 
THB MILL POCT0K,l*0J9tY. UHSUZM OP HiMSElF. 
PUT MAYBB Hfi'5 .U/fT THt'UlNP OP POCTOK' 
I HBBD.„ 



&8 *OW MV CPPBZ HAS fHAKGN f*(CAl\ 
*ti VBKY POVNPATION >/ SQM9THIN& IN Ml* 



CAM 

TO h/S . 
MC£ MAKffS' MB f £5t Hfi OQtS *MOW OP 
iQfABTH\H<k*~ 



rwgLt, M* -6AUWT; 
fvsfiyTHING PK- 
KOAOBS IS POIN6 . 
PC* VOU '* */6ht.' 

uust osey M/f 
iNSruucriCHff 




IP THB 9V&UC 
KNBWOPA 

nb* cuze- 
miuotis of 

iUrFBZses 
Lite vou 
viou up z.ct re 
GST ITi/ 
rHBKB 'S~. 




WpSCAL LtPT TUP. SBNTSHCB 
HAN6/N0, AS THOUGH HB 
WAP MOK6 TO S*Y AVP CHAW<5fl? 

HIS MNP.. I C0\J'-9 SEB 
MY$£U= BLUP1H6 0£A7HJ I 
MAP TO PBfUtBT OUT WHATblH 



9ASCAL - IF 

you mow op 

tOMBTHIHG * . 
ifcSf ~ I'LL GlVB 
•YOU -A QUUtTtf 
OPAMUlUONfj 




Tng UdHT 0? G£=S? *><3H/S IN 
PASCAL'S PACE ANP I US TEN TO 
WHAT Hg TgU* MS KNOVJlfiG 
THAT A6AIN I HAUB MAPS A 
9HX£WP iNvBSTMBffT — 



YOU MUST KggP ITSBCtJT- 

qh. ficAPBS has piscovetep 

A SBHuM THAT CURBS AHOfNA 

pecTOXtsfvr is to difficult <d 

TO OBTAIN IT CANNOT SB ?U9' 
LlClZEP 'i ' THBgB , I'VE TOlP 
■YOU J' yOU MUST PiNP A WAV 




T PON'T KNOW HOW IM TO 60TTHIS StXUtA 

PASCAL PEfCKigBP 9UT GET IT J SNAIL' 

X WANT TO LAUGH AS I FBBL THB POWBM 

TO OeA-r BV&N OgATH* 



PgEUNtf OP PAHIC FILLS MB **EN I tfABN 
THgRg 15 QMt VI At OF Tm6 *g«UM LgFT-. 

x *W5T tf #r /r/ 



fl/T WHV P/PN'T HOAOti 
6i Ve Mf $0Mg O* THg 
S=2-W f Hg KNOWS I'P 
#flg M//H A FOtTUNB 




t LI9TB N tOZ me »§U,SOMBHOW»UKt THAT 
PASCAL POUNO A WAV PO* BOAP&S TO Vi(i7 Mf . 

mv hbakt a still playing -metes, 9ur not fo* 

lONG.- I'LL PAY A KiNG'9 ZAMPSOM PO*. THAT 



A$ 500H A$XS»T THAT S8XUM 1 WILL TBU MIJ9 
uv BZfHEZ -CLAZA - WHAT X HAV0 in MINI?. .HOW 
AS10N\$HBO SHE'LL BB WHEN J TELL HBZ X 
PlAti TO MAKE HEZ MY WIFE ~* 




% LtT »if BBENEZ HELP Mf 

™ INTO 8BP-X UKt MM TO 

TOt/CH MB. 0f W*AK Mf - 

THE 0FU SUPPBNLi SOUNPS 

INSISTENTLY PZOM DOWNSTAlZSJl 



Pascal *aip you WM pying, 

AMI? 3 HUZZlBO OVBZ "X 

Suspect you Pur him \j? 

TOlT,ZUPOLP( 
YOVZ HBAZTf J JOHV« I 
PDIN0 AH. / THOUGHT 

ZlGHT AFTBZ / TOO WEZB 
AN ATTACK// MV FZiBNO.' 
WMV PONY you 
WANT TO HBlP 

Me^ to uvff 




Ft 1$ ClEAff THAT JOHN ZGADES 

SUPPBNLY ZBAliZBS THAT , 
X K/VOW ABOUT rug sezun:' 




tit GOT TO GBT JOHN OUT OP THf IVAV.MV 

UPg 1$ MOZS IMPORTANT THAN PZBSiPENT 
VAKL09/ -PASCAL WOULD GIVE MB THg 
9BZUM IP I GBT Zip Of JOHN / 



THE DOCTQZ? BAG CAZZlBS 
TUB SEZJM// I MUST 

<ksr/ry 



john cant zefusb 
to pzink a glass, 

OP kV.'VS WITH MB! 
HAH , HAH ' HIS 
OWN &OTTLE OP 

PO'SO/V/ 




Th* WATER MA* STOPPEP RUN- 
NING IN THE 9ATHK0OM ANP 
X MOW JOHN Witt BE BACK 
\N A MMWr,. J AM KfAPy 
PO(? HIM... 



1 CAN y$g MV 0«AIN PO/? 
ANYTHW6 - EVCN TO STOP 



$OHN HAS SCOLPBP ME . AS I 
fcwEw Hg woytP anP w;th 
A LAVQH ACCEPTED MV 
OFFER OP A <SIAS* OP tV/Wg 
3e*3££ M£ LEFT f/ 



UNABi£ tO STEP BACK IN TIMI 
1 PEEL THE 0SIN6 MAN CATCH 
HQLP OF MS £Og£ , PULUNQ ME 
POWN AS HE PALLS , A TERRIBLE 
PAIN RACKS MS H&ART AS 
I STRU&sLE -TO GET PR££... 




k<? JOHH COLLAPSES IN AOONS, HE POLLS ME 
POM WITH HIM.. THE STRAIN IS TOO MUCH- 
SUPPENLY, FAMILIAR STEELY PINTERS 
CLUTCH MS HEART AS TWO WZIN&IN6 \T 
TI&HT/ I WAIT FOR THE PAIN TO LESSEN 
ANP THEN PgANTtCALLV J PRAQ MYSELF TO 
JOHNS BAG -THE SEZuM MUST BE THERE,. 
I SHALL BE SAmEP... 



MhlCH - WHICH I* TUB V/AL f so wAwy« 
BOTTLES** I CAN'T BftEATHB -I FEEL THE 
PRESENCE OF SOMEONE IN THE ROOM* - NEAR 

THE OPEN WiNCVW/ . 

' M-M'SS 3RENER 

Q'J-OuiCK - MA $ fA6£f .. 1 CAN'T 
PiNQ SERUM -I CAN'T 8ZEATH£„M~ 
MASSAGE MS HEART SOMgO^B / 






^THE CHILL PRESENCE COMES CLEARER THE 
• Fl&UZE OF MS tMRCAM — NOW I'M NOT 
ASLEEP.. HE CALLS ME- BUT CM NOT OOlNCb 
NO/ I CAN STILL PlNQ A WAV — 




fi\S I QESPEZATeiY CATCH THE HANO Of THE 
"** GftIM KEAPtK. ANP HOLO THOSfi 0ONV 

pingeps close to wv h*a<?t i kmomt tnat 
a<5a»n z have won/ 

K 



GO ON - MA f SAGE 
MY H'AfcT „ YOU V* 
GOT TO MffLf ME 
J WON'T 60 WIN 
YOU -I MU*T 
UV*f 



ft IS X ,Rt/POLf 6Ai//VT, vtHO HAS 90*09 
THE cJk/M KSAPgX TO HELP ME .' HE CAW 
TO GET MB / 8 U T I PIP NOT GO -T l/S£0 
HIM TO KE STOKE MB TO UPS Hi | ^ 

«ow».vT 

THAT YOU MAV6 N** 
Si/^gtfCgpgP Mg ? « 

YOU SMALU WVfi 

ON- A J ifflfc-^ # 
0/T/A< *tAP€K! 




KEEP TKYlHG TO VHPEKTANO WHAT THE &KiM tEAPBK 

TOLP ME -BUT rr-f NC USE THE MEANING OP Hi$ WQZDS 

PltfMtf ***-» OIMLY J Hf4* A*/** g.g£HeP.'S SCXEAM A$ SHE 

ENTERS AS/p fSBS PP. JOHN (LOAVES ' SOPV.< I CANNOT 

ANMBK THg QUESTIONS Of THE POLICE AS th£y lEAO 

ME AWAY,,. 



%f THE GAM HE APE* IS Zi6H7-\ 
J CAN'T PIE,' WHY POTHB-Y 
BGTHBfl HANGING MB f 




POlY 9QPV SWINGS IN THB WINP AHP YET 1 
HV LIVf ! 1 100K 00WN PltYlfJGLY AT 
TWg PKKtofTBHED . HOVtiPlEO PACES STAgING 



FOfc TgN VgAfcS I HAVg g££M POXGOTTBN IN 
PBiSON// ~~, YES X AM NOW THE GO.//V\ 
REAP£& f PAYING VISITS TO THOSE 
WHOM 1 MUST ESCORT TO THE OTHBH SlPE*- 
UNTIL SOMgONg STOPS MB - J AM */£*£& 

ro p/e* 





rr -> 



jAtH -WOMEN -BOYS- GlU li$ 



v i team* 

IWOWIl 
ILMC-TMJU! 



¥ 




MAKE 




GIVEN WJ 



TOO! 



We wiD wod you the wonderful prises pictured on this page . . . 
or dozens of other*, coco sa jewelry, radium dial wrist watch**, 
tableware, tools, Li- Make-It kica, leather kit*, sewing kits, electric 
clock*, preaaure cooker*, scout equi pmen t, modal *i rp 1 ana*, movie 
machine*, record player*, and many o then... all WITHOUT ONE 
P E V NY OF COST. You don't risk or invest a cent— we send yon 
everything you need ON TRUST. Here'* how easy it ia: Merely 
•how your friend* and neighbors inspiring, beautiful Religious 
Wall Motto plaque*. Many buy six or even more to hang in 
•vary room. An amazing value, only 35c . . , aril on flight 
You can secure big. casb commission* or many exciting 
prise* for selling just one act of 24 Mottoa. Write to- 
day for Big Prise catalog sent to you FREE I 

SEND NO MON EY- We Trust You! 



!f«at 

LaaJP 



Tcuajt 

CMT** 



fv "■'" *»Tcm» 

FMKII 

AM .It'll 



HUM 



it wnti 





WaUDaK 
Mil 




NMSTtlin 





IUII TIMII III 



HCIirSHOW 
YOU •ET 







tu traa umnk 



TTPfWa.111 




•Wltll 



irurii 



FRETT 

MEMBERSHIP in the I 

~^**£kflrSi I FUN man's Fun Club j 

far to EARN MOT*«-»| >rrv 1 EXTRA!Seil mottoa and send psy men t | 

a«n?To1>A? , | 



T*>4> FUNaua*, Dwtrt. p. 1 3 5 CDCC -I C PWIZE 

4MS H. Caark St.. Caataga 40. M. I Rut CATALOG 



I 



rush to i» on credit ?< RXI*-k»j« Wall Mottoa. ts aril *t 
5c each AUo include h-.» Prise t atalo* FREE I aul remit 
amooot required ma explained under description of prise la 
km; PRIZE CATALOG aithln M daya aad aelerl the Drill I 
want or keep a cash eoaaaniaiton sa eiplaiocd 



CATALOG FREE 



EXTRA! Sell mottoa and send payment 
within 15days,snd we'll givey ou FREE 
a year's Membership in the FUNman'a 
Fun Club. Membership card, cvrnticate. 
secret code, giant packet of fun material* 
all yours — PLUS many extra surprisea' 
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IMAGINE PRAYING TO OUR BLESS ED MOTHER AND ACTUALLY TOUCHING BEADS 
CONTAINING WATER FROM THE MIRACULOUS SPRING CREATED BY HOLY MARY! 



Beads Contain Wafer 



FROM THE 



Miraculous Fountain 
at Lourdes 




THE EXACT MCI WKIE 
ST. KIMAMTTE SAW TK VISION 

Of THE RESSED VltfilN HAITI 



MAGINK - actually holding in your band, 
touching with your fingers, beads con- 
taining water from the Miraculous Foun- 
tain at Lourdes. France — the exact place 
where St. Bernadette aaw the Vision of 
Our Blesaed Mother! The 2nd, 3rd, and 
4th I Hail Mary I beads of this unusual 
new Rosary actually contain water from 
the Fountain at Lourdes. Ton actually 
SEE the water itself — permanently 
waled in the transparent plastic beads! 
You'll fsel ciaeer than ever to te* Blessed 
Virgin Mary when you say this Rosary 
because Our Blessed Mother created the 
Spring from which this water was taken! 

WHAT HHr DO TOO NIEBT 
Now YOU can say this special Roaary, with 3 beads filled with 
Lourdes water, to help you gain special favors, graces, blessings, to 
deepen your understanding of the Roaary and bring you closer to 
Oar Blessed Mother! Motion pictures, articles, plays, stories, radio 
programs— all have brought to millions of every faith the heart- 
warming story of little Bernadette and her Vision of the Holy Lady. 

HOW THE MIIACLI MAPrUKDI 
A eision of A Lovely Lady appeared to Bernadette aa aha was 
searching for firewood. The Lady ordered Bernadette to dig. The 
little girl did dig . . . and a fresh, cool spring came bubbling up 
oat of the ground. Sick people who bathed in this water grew well 
and many of the blind could see again! "Build here," aald the Lovely 
Lady, "a great church. And tell people to pray and do penance and 
walk in processions." This was done and soon the wonderful Shrine 
of Lourdes was built. The Spring is still there at Lourdes, France 
and is visited by millions of pilgrims from all over the world! 

Novae - Never ■efere a teeary Lska Tata I 
The special water-filled beads are made of clear, transparent poly- 
styrene plastic, so that you not only FEEL the beads but actually 
SEE the water inside. These three special beads are made slightly 
larger than the other beads of the Rosary so that a generous supply 
of Lourdes water could be sealed in! The Roaary itself is a master- 
piece of elegance. It is exquisitely cut with scintillating flame 
polished, simulated crystal beads. Linked together with tarnish- 
proof metal chain. Beautifully crafted drooping head Corpus is on 
brilliant metal cross. Attractively packaged in plastic jewel Gift 
Box on royal blue velvet. Your choice of Diamond Clear Beads, 
Sapphire Blue Beads or Black Ebony Beads. Only 32-98 each, 2 for 
35.00 postpaid. 

teas Ma Meaey - txasaiae letarv rati Far 10 Peril 
You must see, feel, examine, OWN this magnificent, "Lourdes" 
Roaary. Only a limited supply of precious Lourdes water is available 
so we urge you to act quickly. Send no money now. Simply mail the 
coupon, stating color of beads you desire. On arrival, pay only 32.98 
for each Roaary. (2 for 35.00 1. plus small C.O.D. and handling 
rhargea. Or, to save delivery charges send remittance with the cou- 
pe*. You must be completely delighted or return it within 10 days 
for full refund. For prompt action we will include ABSOLUTELY 
FREE, a fascinating little folder. "The Miracle At Lourdes," Mail 
Use coupon NOW! 

INSPIRATION GUILD, Inc. m 




|MAIL THE COUPON AT ONCE! 
Sfwdal Martaa Yeor Diic- — t of 40V 

forme Hy U «l E.ch 

*•• o-i. $2.98 i-che i *•*• $5.00 



INSPIRATION GUILD, INC.. Doftt.MC. 
117 ftlFill *•», tart — N. T. 

Pleaae ktjS me ^^_— "Lourde*" Roa» .-.«*• 

□ Diamond Cie*r u Sopphir* Blue Q Meet Ebor-r 

Block, a: on)? S3 M wfc. 3 for OS 00 

ciowUxa check or mooer order for • 

a* payment in fall. If not complete;" deprived 

I mo* return R 000 x 7 wiihin 10 dor- for full 

purcrua** price refund 



An.. Owf* 0.C-, I Willis.**.. 



O Cheek here for COD ahipeaer-i 
NOTE : We must ut you to dot COO ond peal*; 

cr.artoa on COD ihipmenu If 70*. aer.d a check 
order we aend »ou roar Roaary 
poatpe-id ar.d pay ill poolol a-id bondlloc charees 
Same taoarj dock fiiaraatee la either caoo. 



DO YOU NEED 




NOEl DEIUXE 
FEATURE CHRISTMAS ASSORTMENT 

21 luxurious cards— mcli/ding 

•o' i "puff", gold btoming, red velvet, 

lovely embossing 




DELUXE 

CHRISTMAS 

GIFT WRAPPING 

ENSEMBLE 

20 large multi-color ' 

2$"*3Q" sheers in a 

fascinating variety 

of dmtigns-plus 

wo*ih«np seals 

r»«W g.fl fogs 



\ $ 35.00 

p\ IS YOURS 

\ for selling 

' only 50 boxes of 

our 300 Christmas card 

line. And this can be done 

in a single day. Free samples. 

Other leading boxes 

on approval. Many surprise 

items. It costs you 

nothing to try. Mail 

\ coupon below today. 



FUN A-PIENTY 

CHRISTMAS COMIC ASSORTMENT 

Nov*/ animated cards with origmin 

(u'ouli. pop oufi. unique folds and 

novelty attachments — including 

I'ng/f be//i and 3D glasses 




BIBLE TEXT 

CHRISTMAS 

ASSORTMENT 

Richly decorated 

religious cards 

wifh Scpture lemt 

quotations 




PANSY REMEMBRANCE 

STATIONERY ENSEMBLE 

Charming Pansy design, 

dainty sccriloped borders. 

ribbon tied 



ASSORTMENT ,.,- _ 

ay. V • . '* 



Exquisite Birthd 
Get Well cords of 
unusual beouty and dvSic/n 




T^l Mail This Coupon Today ac j 

p CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 

U Dept. 55. Whit. Ploini, New York U 

□ Pleoie ruiK lamplet and full details of your eoty I 
money-moiiinq plon 

D N D 

" Nome 

D Ad dre„_ D 

D 



CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, Dtp.. 5 5, White Plains, New York Q^, 



City Stole 

I — I I 1 CD CZJ CZ3 □ CZ1 tZZl CD C3CU 



crQ 



